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of Nakhora, on the summit of which we observed
a small  square building used as a resting-place,
and a coffee-house, like the one we  had visited
below.    Upon the rocky brow of this lofty hill,
we observed some Syrian shepherds feeding their
flocks, and were struck with the extreme dark-
ness of their complexions,  which was even of a
deeper shade than that of the Arabs of Aden
and Macullah,  on the southernmost coasts of
Yemen.   We learnt that these were Bedouins
from the eastern deserts, who, when the severity
of the winter 'deprives their flocks of pasture
there, approach the frontiers of the cultivated
land, and advance even to the sea-coast in small
parties,  to let their goats browse on the wild
heath and bushes of the uncultivated hills.   The
dresses of these men were similar to those worn
by the Bedouins of Suez; and each of their
flocks was attended by large shaggy dogs, who,
though they gave the alarm at our approach,
were silenced at the first call of their keepers.
The ascent of the road, winding over the
rugged front of this promontory, reminded me
very forcibly of similar scenes in Spanish moun-
tains, as well as on the western shores of Portu-
gal ; and here and there were striking resem-
blances to the rocky and sea-beaten coasts of
Cornwall and Devonshire.
On Attaining the   summit  of the   hill, an
VOL. I.                            H